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GAINST the hoſpitable Gueſt. 

Friendly Partaker of the Feaſt, 
Much undeſerving of thy Hate, 

To beat thee far too good, and great, 

: Why doſt thou Snarl, contemptuous Cur? 

To hunt the Wolf, thou det not ür; 


Nay, 


Quid immerentes Hoſpites vexas, C, 
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Nay, for a Sop wouldſt flack thy Pace, 
Ev'n in thy fav'rite Rabbet Chace. 
Or when along the Furzy Swerd, 

Of th* unadult rate Engliſh Kind, 
The Flocks, and blameleſs Shepherd's Friend, 
My dareing Province is profeſt, 
© Oer ſnowy Rocks loſt in the Sky, 

Or where fo cer they hovling fly, 
To hunt the noxious favage Beaſt. 

1 nip the ſneaking Caſtor's Stones, 
And of fly Renard make no Bones; 

I take the Lion by the Beard, 
And churn the Hearts Blood of the Pard. 
| If thou dareſt Snarl then, Snarl at me, 
And fee if I don't worry thee. | 


Wen drop the Metaphor If Spite—— 
; If Lies provoke—know then, I write ! 


Si 


| Whit, id Tho an 
Infant my Noble Spirit's -d. 
If a mean Slave infults his K , = 7 
As naturally as Larks I fingz ; | 
| And Rhime's « ſhrewd, provoking Thing, 

What School-boy has not heard of Peter, 
The Burthen of unlucky Metre? ö 
Nimes made him fret. — | 1 


None felt the Force of Genius leſa ; 
But Pox—they hurt his Bufzeſs. 
Rhimes drove cer now a forry Rogue 
To hang himſelf up like a Dog; 
They're never done — but teaze, and teaze, 
The Villain, for his Villaines. 
| ——Kanves! think of this another Time, 
And dread the Majefly of Rhime ! | Ct 
Cave, Cave. nanqe in males ſpin 
Qualis Lycambe Spretus infdo Gener, 
Aut acer hoſtis Bupalo. 


An, Si Quis atro dente me petiveret, 
Inultus ut flebo Puer ? 
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